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Lost in Thought 


Author's Notes: 
The pairing was brought to my attention by Heartless Finn.. | would like to send out a huge thank you to them. 
| feel like a dumbass for never thinking about the ship XD 


Christian was lost in thought; his bandmate, Niklas, had been on his mind for so long. 


Often, when Shining performed, Niklas would randomly walk up to Christian, yank on his hair, and kiss him 
passionately. In the beginning, Christian was often caught off guard, but as time passed, he hoped that Niklas 
would kiss him again. Christian secretly hoped that Niklas had at least some feelings for him, but he knew that 
the vocalist was straight. The guy had a girlfriend, for fuck's sake. 


Every single time Christian had been able to summon up the courage to ask Niklas why he had kissed him so 
passionately, Niklas always told him that it was simply for artistic value and to quit being such a fucking 
faggot. 


Christian had fallen so deeply in love with Niklas; it just got harder and harder for him to deal with Niklas’ 


constant refusals and insults. He just wished that Niklas would either just fuck him or just stop kissing him. 


Every time Niklas refused him, it left Christian in tears. He knew he had to stop hurting himself this way, but 


every time, he still held out a small amount of hope, which was instantly crushed. 


The last time Niklas had refused Christian, the bassist had been shoved up against a wall and slapped in the 
face. He had been told, "If you don't stop being such a goddamn faggot, I'll kick you out of Shining and make 
your life hell” 


Christian was sitting up against the wall of his room, crying his eyes out. He had wished for so long that Niklas 
would love him, but it was all in futility. 


Niklas was right; he was just a stupid fucking faggot. He just wanted to vanish; he wished that he had never 


known Niklas. 


